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PRINTER. 


To THE 


General Reader, 


GREETING: 


But! more eſpecially the CLERKS of 155 

Pariſh- Churches throughout the King - 
dom of England, Dominion of Wales, 

and Town NE Ger opon Tweed. 


0 R Jour better es | 20 
the N on of the Author's 


175 writing this enſuing PO E M, I-muſt 
Fell ho; That Rhyming BATT © 
4 KClike the Bell-man of tha Town 
.. Chriſtmas ) made ſome Heroick 
Prana upon the Author; who, + 
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Bart upon Batr. 1 


1 


f To the laud and praiſe of Bartholomew Kempſter, - 
Clerk, A ns er Southampton. 14. 


4D 1 O had I Batt, thy face and throat, 5 
Could l betune the Flock with ſuch ſweet note, 
Could I wich equal Metre Hopkins fit, 

® Out · Sternbold, Sternbeld,Wildom eke ours 
Then would I venture to ſet forth thy Praiſe, 
And rob Church-Pews to crown ea _ a Bays. 

Or had I for thy ſake the Triple-ſcon 

JO Cerberas, to bark three ways at — S 


Clerk, Poet, Cutler, Baw, waw, waw, beſides 


a That Cardinal Vertue, ſor on Mules i it rides, 


Patience I mean, in which thou doſt excel, 
As all thy Neighbours and thy Wife can tell; 
Three Trumps then would I ſound to thy Renown, 
And from thy Fame immortalize my own. A. ' 
Ingenious Batt | by Trade and Nature fit, 
To ſet an Edge both on our Kniyes and Wit. 
Vulcan, they ſay, made mighty Arms for Mars, 
(Cuckolds ar kind) hut he ne'r made a Verſe. - | 
Apollo be made Verſes, but in's Life 80 
never heard that ere he made a Knife. 
low Batt does all that both theſe Gods could dog 
mers gut Verſes, and hard Iron too. A 
To ſheath ſtrong ſenſe in Meraphorick word, 
| 1s but che making Scabbards for his S0 de. 
Poet: is atwo facd Som whole Spouts do run 


oraith's water ons WF TREO: re. 315; 
nt > > {a 


Wich cabin 'd belly, things call'd double Cruiſes 


Are parted 1 into Poetry and Pains. 


Makes Tools to tarve the Gooſe, and ſhape the "Quill © | 


Carols, and not minc'd meat, make Chriſtmas Pics, 


, — 


And each man ſneaths, with God. a. mercy Hatt. 


Which proves ſometimes, you know, a Fa po ru, 
Think oma Cuckold, ftraighe the Gollifs &y" = 


. 


More pleaſant than a good Wit and good Knife? 


Our Teeth would water, and our Eyes woulg 


For tis a Law concerns both Saint and e 


The goodheſs' of his Stomach, atid 


| ['6J} 
Have you not ſeen the thing our Butler uſes, ' 
The right ſide Vinegar, the left holds Oyl ; 


The Emblem's t of Wit, and this of Toy 1 
Such is the 46 Bar, in which the Toe : | 


He writes and works ſo equally, you'd think 
One Cheek were black d with Smoak, tothier with Ink. 
Thrice happy temper ! for what makes our Liſe 


Without their help, who can good Chriſtmas keep? 


Hanger and Dulneſs would invade our Feaſts, 
Did not Bett find us Arms againſt fuch Gueſt "_ b 
He is the cunning Eogeneer, whole Skill! 


* * 00 


Fancy and Wit unto our Meals ſupplies ; 


Tis Mirth, not Diſhes, ſets à Table off; 
Brutes and Phanaticks eats and never laugh. 

VVhat manof Teeth then can be fo ingrate, 
To ſlice Roaſt-beef, and not remember Batr ? Mp | 
When Brawn with powdred Wig comes ena in, 
And mighty Sergeant uſhes in the Chine, | 
Whar ooght a wiſe man firſt to think upon? 
Have I my Tools? if nor, I am undone: 


LIDO oe ee ad. da»... PA $$. AO marncry cn Lo for 


That he that hath no Knife, muſt have no Dinner, AK 
So he falls on; Pig, Goole, and Capon feel 

a Bar 's Creel. 
In fuch fierce Frays, alas, there no Remgrſe | is ; 8 
All Fleſh is Graſs, which -makes men eat UAE le, es; 5 
But when the Batile's done, off goes the Hat, 


44116 ö 


So when the Miſtreſs catinbt hit the Joynt, 


Bat think on Bort gbod 'Catring'kiife, W ; 


| 


-. £0 
That ſtill nicks ſure, e offence and ſcandal z 
Dull Blades may be beholding to their Hapdle, 
But thoſe Bon makes are all ſo ſharp, they leon 
To be fo charmed by his Neighbours Horn. 
When I the Edges of his Ware have ſeen, 
(Seen they could not be, they were all fo been) 3 
When I have found. their Temper all ee 915 
From the long Rapier to the O theres pd. 6 
Happy, thrice happy tis, Ida d to 1. 
For all Mankind, who wiſh, for length of . 
That Batt no Cuiles,j js unto the Fates; a1] 
His Sheers, would cut our 2 5 off 2 een 0 
SNIP, 7; tis no more; there's, work for Bait, 
Nanny to find him Cakes, and Elegy. 1 
O mortal men! is Eating all y 25 . 
At Chriſt- tige? or the making Sing ſongs ? No: 
Our Bart can dance, play at high Iinks wich Dice, 
At any Primitive Orthodoxal Vice. 
Shooing the wild Mare, tumblingthe Young Wens s, 
Drinking all Night, and Sleeping on the. ber 4101 
II ſay that for him, were he to be hang d. 
He is as true a lade as ever twang d. as 21 ef | 
Shew mea man can ſhuffle fair and cu, : 
Yet always have three Trays in band:at Pu Fs 1550 
Shew me a man can turn up Noddy ſtill! jj 
And deal himſelf three Eides too when he il d: 1 
Concludes with One and irty, - and e 974 * 
Never fails elt in e plays is; |, of Fig 
If Bate be 19 VVight, Fig ns! TR N 
If 90 e pretend unto t hs 


3d 99 18“ 
And 502 dare not match. 'for.a a Po 5 00 


' provided. Vite knew, not. 1 

5. wy the Balls tall ele o; e 5 69 al 

[1 To Church, this i 18 Barf iſing day. inetd 

* He's ſally d. 1b. from ſign Q 1 0 Balo, 
25 WVich Clergy-Clozk, clean Band, add Sun balken 
4 


| Some commend Eunuchsghantis Cine is, 
is e they ſhould learn! W e 


Some 
4 


| [8] 
Some yl their Skill whojn white Surplice fing, 
Fa, la, fa, fol, Anthems, or ſome ſuch t 
But let them not our ſmutty Clerk deſpiſe ; 
Blackbirds fill 7 bene than 1 , 
Their charming Trills a hrombo's mu ive 
To the melodious Conſort of Batt's face; , phe, 
Where Eyes and Noſe, Mouth, Beard, and Chin a agres 
In each ſweer Note : A Quire themſelves they be 3 - 
And better Muſick it moſt times appears, 
To ſee his Strains, than hear the beſt of theirs. | 
Then at the Godly Twang, the two laſt Staaves, 
Wirhout which, Service is ut done by halves: _ 
Coinpu rte Him, what are they? ſuch a thing 
As is his Bell-rope to a Fiddte-ftring; _ 3 
No more like him for Goggle, Snuff, and Groan, y 10 
Than blind Batt is to Bart, with four Eyes on. 
Search the Cathedrals, Colled ges, and Halls, 
All Churches, Chappeb, Mecting. houſes, Stalls; 
Summon all men of edifying Voice, 
From Deam and Chapters, to the Singing: boys, 
| Chaplain, and Vicar, Lecturers to boot: 
Nay, that our Challenge may be brave and ſtout, 
Take in th Apprentice by Indenture bound, 
On every Sabbath-day. the ſeven years round,” 
10 ſpell bis Maſter faſt and then 
= Hem. he wakes, and gaping, rennen 
II any (bar miſtakes)" with greater pace 
Can read the Chapters, let em take Batt's place. 4 
Well then, put on thy Eyes and look about Ne 5 
Do what we can, we can de nought without thee: 
Lets woo and woo, and ar fins, fog Tart 
2X It comes to Hothing, coll ou lay Amen. 2 
No VVoman'cah be Chnretts, till Batt N 
A Chriſtening is no Ctriſtening Teſs be's t l 
VVichout fis help, Mel, Betty, Tom, and iI, 
Sweet Babes, God knows had all been een 
If any well diſpoſed Perſon is ſicx 


Bai ſent to; Collects cheaper are than Phyf "IM 


_ 


> 
7 


To 


K may what che Bel-man'ftatks Nah inthe Night, | © 


i 
To 5 fay the truth on't, Barr, ho Man can be 
With credit hang d, without thy facultie 
For who withonc'a Plalm doth-take 1 3 
Dies like a Dog hapg fim, he would not mg. 3 
But who turns oft i in time, Ta proper uu ge 


And, Batt, thy Knife may cut him down agen. 

. "Nay, were I to be buried for my life, any 
And all the learned Pariſh-Clerks at ſtriſfſe 
Who ſhould the Shovel ſhake,” Bart ſhonld be be, 
Or elſe be buried who would for me. 9 
He can go through the work, and cloſe my ce 
Not wich Duſt only, büt an Epitaph. 15. 
Then, in a word, he is the nobleſt Blade 


That ever gtac d the Wheel and Whetſtone Trade, l 


The Organ of our Church, the greateſt Lay- man 
That ever ſolemnly ſqueez'd our A---men. 
He is the Wit, the Mirtb, Religion, 98 
The very Life and Death of the whole Town. 275 
He s—— Hold, Muſe! Batt's Batt, and ſo vil de 
Should! 8 more, 'twould be Bartologie. . 


The VISION, 


00 hold my bend! 0 Fo Wd know ot Eg | 
"When Vulcan was Man-Midwife to thy, Brain, and 

As Bart the better Workman is to mine; ION 

Batt thou that mate ſt all the whole Pariſh whine,” 4, 

Come, tune my Faney, as thou doſt the Pſalms, © <8 

And with thy Bellows raiſe Poetick Flames. 


No Inkhorn will I dip in but thy Mouth; aug! 
Where Wool, ee del fit for fat Purpoſe gw 
But leſt the doleful Fheme ſhonld make it dr 


Well fer, that's Mourning top, a black Pot ** 28 
Bright Sol, with Perriwig of curled Cirtot, 05 

And a Face laceard ore like his Chariot. 

The cheerful Author of all Wit and Ligkt, e 8 


= 


/ 


5 | Hil” 


Bald was his Crown, briſtly was ; his B | 
I faw no Hor 5, Bu he was over-ear'd.;: 


Had d:ove the Stage-Coach io e ,of OY A I | 


Caen 

e all his or, 0 himſelf undi 

With Nights Hack. Stackin had beeap bis bea 

on wc crept to, Madam Thetis 5 N85 

hat he did, Ichink I peed not Laing >. 


Vos rtals, by his influence, do the ſame. 


Twas then, juſt chen, ſoſt lumber ſeiz d TOR 
I wink'd, and winkt ing Men moſt, Video 1 0 
VVhea to my e (what can't F 


Appear 'da daty r la, and full of w 9 5 es 374 > We | 


Fa v89 5! 


Grief had fo ſuuk his E yes, that through, each bold 


 Mechought I could. took quite through 70 his "5A iT 


 *Twould make deep Mourning for an Ae 


And ſoftly Fre fas fumm thrice over bad, 


In his Dark lancthorn+face, ' Noſe ſtood for handle, 9 701 
And a white Tooth ſuppiy'd the j ine of. Candle... 


A Cloak upon one ſhoulder 255 as thin, oil 
But not ſo black as was the VVearert kin: p 211 

To which compar'd, Charcoal and: . wan; 
A piece of dirty ſtretehing Leather fac d . 
His Breaſt; an Apron, - r:his Conſcience was? | 


' Heetrive}l? 3 Ink, from Noſtrils Tar. GiltilPd: 


Piſd Coffee, and wich Piich his Hoſe full-fill'd. 
NoFumes from looty Hy pochonq ria ſent, 


| | 05 J 
b Coulda more diſmal Viſion repreſent, . N 2 


At firſt approach, in ſweat and lear I laid, 


24 Yi A . 

Enchanted ſ, Devil, What art L cry d; & no 
I dur very humble Servant. he reply d. 10 ET had | 
, Jam the Godot Wit in Maſquerade, ,_.. 5 2 EW 


- The grand Improver of the Rhyming Trade 1% 


9 


lam a Philo pyto technical Poet. 


Mechanick Fancy, a true Greſhamics,.. 
One that can ling, file, hammer, and indie. 
Or if you would in Modern Language know i 1 1 a 


e, 4* = 


1 — We? * 7 


"THE. 6 47 4 *. 

Surceaſe to wonder, reaking Mortal; 5 that bee, 1 
1 do appar in e Tatter. rn len d d dun 
45 / | | 0 iel 
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6 (1 111. LAG ERS 
Grief, grief *cisbrings as og to walte, TY og . 
Both as chief Mourner for Batt's deareft Mate, | 

i And to complain of this ungratefu] Town, +: N 

oy Which lem a Matfon of ſo good Rendon, 

5 An Alder womati of the Ae bill,” 5 

e, Die, without Tribute from each Gooſe”; mls : 


nh One at whoſe bo ah Muſes ought to meet, 5 

To, Like Swans, wit per-breafts ind wiky feet, 

ibed. And with fweet pa d eren her oy 100 mote 

£14 The commoti mer erer bets Wite. i 5 1810 7 

as Hampton, O'Huniphen, in epd ee pate on 4 
* The lawful Pride of all the Southern ſhoce, WES. v4 J 


\ I With alatrapiige of Nicre pracd, 70 5 
iT Betwixt the Arms of fair Antons placd; 3 
ot Guarded by Forreſts both on Land and Sea, 
1 From Stot nis, and Man the ruder „ a BE 
217 By Neptwne' and his Argonauts careſs d, l 
4 And all that were in Tarpawtin dreſb d. 8 
PE Admir'd for Beauty, bur for Riches more; . 
For nothing can be handſome that ispoor. 9 0 15 18 
Fortile in men of Valour and loud Fame, | 
In Knights and Giants, as thy Gates 8 
And 2 Ped, without whom'thoſe , 
Had got but little honour by their 
Upon thy Banks fam d Srernbold did gs 2 
Thole two laſiStaves which Be?f ſb oft doth ee 
Bert to thy 'Altars tob ſweet Metre bring: | 
And makes as Jearijed Anthems as he ing 
Here once each Tradeſman could both Work and ae! | 
As'©oblers whiſtle at it, "they'dindite.” ' © * = 
Invention was ſo , that oft times 
Men would talk that could not under 


Poems were Pager in every Hall, . 
As thick and n ae W | 


150 Here you might vie Hamas in all his pride, 
10 Vd likes Rog 5 1 and then Dirtfied. 
Grief} 


Z BJ. 5 0 
* 3 2 125 R 5 b Fa $746" Ve 2 e 3 3 5 1 Sag > 


Oc W e in 5 fun; > do 8 
Tempting . Seſanna in Battoick en vo 

Each Kirdhing, 675 8 2 15 ae. here 
With Sampſon, b ar Nair WY 
No Room was thought wel 1 or 5 nh 
Till * with N and Buckrana verkes vic] 
Nay, 1 4 Ve. Jen A Ha tt 2 Jodw 16 U 

ore down. to ſinge a Goole upon the e n 

Blefs'd Town! where did the ele re gt Ne 


That men mi all be Poets, and not 10 JT 
A happineſs 5 10 Parnaſſus | * 3 5 5 
2 Fall ot 


Nor couldſt thou, een 
For Age, Gee A 
And deltopn ale well as hat 
Hatch made thee poor and all lize;athe 
Imp'd wich ſwifc 1 0 5 thy Baan 15 
The very ruings of thy Pri 172 
Thy Gates are mauldred, 
like rotten Teeth in an 0 
Walls, Forts and rae into 0 their” des: n 
The Caſtle looks li Ee ee , enidion 10 


As though i wee th 185 7 ret your fey ng ber 
Had made thee 


Whether are all Thy wi ee e aum, bak 
- The mighty Carracks 20 e le Jl 8 | 
With all char, nometous.crain whiah did reſort.) 081 

Coachesto thy.crowdgd Port ?.t uy Slo, T. 
| The ceaſe their Cour 05 | 7 —— R 
own aa. 


i e ſors 
But time t pri thoks, PP = 
Farcwel 2% HG . old; the; Gallane at. Nie) 


700 Hg 1 700 K upt; grown, g 0 
Par ek Nl 0 Chi N blurs n: 4 
it er at chow 5 OL... imer done, mot 
Thx.Cihb 5525 bee alt 2 #2id) {A 
All the: 1 vor $15H 
en e 1 ng 1 e e2il h 
thi 
t thread- . 1 od crack Brains. Oh, 
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Shall we want Ballads in a Cgunery Fait : 
The merry Fidlers long ſince leſt the Town, N CO 
And now of i theGallows is tee K 
Wok by che atone aaa gi ale 46 

O Turn 


No wondet chen if Petry deaß)ß 


Whole Pulle is but the ſcanning of his dax 


1 © 4 1 


NES Fe be 
Oh, Heavens, how Rrapge, aheſp alterations u? : Wu 


- 
. 
„ 
. [ 


* 


matter for een e, © 321.31 OA! * a 
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When ſuch; Engogragements.ar9 tan aa <li; ! 63:8 
There was atme when not a Dog inn po x82 
Within theſe Walls, wichont; an Elegie 20 ee 3 25 


* 
G4 „ 80 
„ 
Fon BY. 
. * 


A Dog of, Note, 8 N 
Bred up tn tuꝶ the naſty tail . 
But ſuch as wt indigent hn nl be K LE 
And di'd 2 

But eee * ED; end 
As though chen feardto awake her irom her 1 Fl 

Not allt 2 will affoe-a)Verſe bed, 

To pin upon a Siſter - Poets Here. 155 HF 


Poet by Marriage, ſo ſhe claims the bew, 


As Aan hete, by a Knights lying om her? N 
y, Batt himſelf ſtands mate, 36 dull, and oY 
vn Har Boche theice — innd. 


Thar Son of Fancy, got in Raprures, wg 
Whoſe life and living is all Poetry, 
Who ſuck d Proſadia from his Mothers Tear, | 
Till like a Caterpiller he was all Feet: 

A walking Ode, a Hymn of Ekes and Ayes, 


He who ne 'r ſpeaks nor thinks, but i in true time; LT 


Fats Epigrams, and ſnores'um too in —. 85 5 


He, ſtands diſimſpir'd, and ſome ſu 
Intends to take his leave of her in Pro 


e es 


When he grew 
Choſe a more noble fate, and licking in 


he [I 
facruſt, 


Poyſon, prevented the Cooks Rowling pin. Nit 2 4 5 | 
Heroick Act! which noble Bat did ſcorn "bars anc 2 0 
(Hoping to be rewarded with a og) | 


12 tn * Te ün 2 08 | Should 
; TI 7 


- + by 


* 
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0 a. 
Shouts enbewail'd in Rea to Sabre! ft 
And could not his own Hear obige mo > 10 E 
N the Wife of Butt: aged Bip iphey, 01124 2 UT 
Deceasd November thirteemh,” Seventy three, wa 2 60 15 
Be eaſt, like common Duſt ited the Piri Sat vd 0 
Without one line of Monumental Wie 2 0 
One Death's-head Diſtich, ot Mottalityftaf f / 
With ſenſe envugh for Church-yard Epi ß * 7 
No ſtirrup ·Verſe at Grave before ſhe g f5w © 1T 
Bott. dath nor uſe to part at Tavern ſo. “ 12 15 ni FF 
Grief here p Armor, * 
Who ewiſti ing hard his his 8 A 
8 8 — 2 Conduit-cock . eh; _ 
Jo let the water guſh-more freely ode f Ma a Lei buf 
Methought . wept too then, 428 iptiing aid 
Coutage kind Gobling, eee, e 
And Wit's as ſcarce as Money, yet no doubt 
Fame will provoke ſome worthy Poet out, noqu. y iq 91 * 
Who from her Story re Pacer ng his PE, 1 rf 1208 
He kindly bow'd, and Imiling faid Amen. 8. 2 2 
At which coke,” as Menat Sermons uſe; i! 
And . L 
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